SONGS AND LYRICS

0 deadly yea!    O grievous smart I
Worse than refuse, unhappy gain I

1 love: who ever play'd this part,
To love so well, and live in pain?

Were ever hearts so well agreed,
Since love was love as I do trow,
That in their love so well did speed,
To love so well, and live in woe?

Thus mourn we both and hath done long.
With woful plaint and carcfull voice.
Alas, it is a grievous wrong
To love so well and not rejoice (

And here an end of all our moan,
With sighing oft my breath is scant)
Since of mishap ours is alone
To love so well and yet to want*

But they that causers be of thia,
Of all our cares God send them part,
That they may know what grief it i*
To love so well and live in smart*

LXI

FAREWELL, all my welfare I

My shoe is trod awry.

Now may I cark and care,

To sing lullay-by-by.

Alas, what shall I do thereto?

There is no shift to help me now*

Who made it such offence
To love for love again ?
God wot that my pretence
Was but to ease his pain,
For I had ruth to see his woeJ
Alas, more fool, why did I so?